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oxily a day of 'Brahma. Let us not, therefore, be impatient
and in our weakness think that non-violence is a sign of
soft brains. It is not.

But I must hasten to the end. The reader kno-ws now
why I have been silent about Alwar. I have no data to
go upon. Alwar can laugh with as much disdain as the
Ni^arn, at anything I may say or write. If all the reports
that are published are true^ they are proof of Dyerism
double distilled. But I know that I have for the moment no
remedy. I watch "with. admiration the effort of the Press
to secure at least a decent public inquiry into the wful
allegations. I note the silent movement of PanditjFs
diplomacy cutting its gentle way. Why need I bother,
then ? Let those who appeal to me for prescriptions know
that I am not an infallible Kaviraj -with an inexh-austible
pbarinacopoeia. I 'am a humble, groping specialist with
hardly two indistinguishable drugs in my little pocket.
The specialist pleads ptesent incapacity to deal with the
evils complained of.

And to the lovers of the cow, have I not already said
tb^t I no longer profess, as I did only a short time ago,
to claim any influence over Hindus or Mussalmans ? Till
I have regained it, Go-mata -will forgive her bumble child
that I claim to be. My life is wound up with hers. She
knows I am incapable of betraying her. But she under-
stands my incapacity, if her other adorers do not.